BARBARIAN STORIES

all part of his aristocratic breeding - wait till the time
came to throw it off! So now, every morning, she
practised the noble chill, and her maids applauded:
this way were lovers caught and kept. From that
she went on to practise the other airs and graces;
it was unfortunate for her that somehow she was
never quite in time with the newest scent or the newest
scandal. Still, she must persevere.

This was all rather insupportable for Marcus
Trebius, who was intelligent enough to have seen
through the real thing that Decima only imitated.
However, business is business. The old father was
very much on the look-out for any slight on his
daughter, so he had to be always writing her love-
letters and making her compliments and sending her
presents; it would all have been quite easy if the girl
too had looked on it as a cash proposition, but he
could not help the disgusted certainty that she
believed she was in love with him. She had a temper
too; he had heard her rating a slave in her own rooms,
and seen her come out flushed and panting with little
drops of sweat on her forehead still. It was an un-
pleasant thought that he would have to go to bed
with that. But there! - she was only the least attrac-
tive step of the ladder to the consulship, and he' was
going back to Gaul soon,

He went to pay his respects two days before he left,
and got the dowry finally and satisfactorily settled
with his father-in-law. Then the lady herself
appeared with attendants, her hair dressed high on
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